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"Ah!. What say you, Vermeil?" I
asked.

" There is much in Caspar's plan/' said
he    " There is one thing he has forgotten
We can feed the men on convoys, but it \\ill
be hard to pay them the same way/'

" The wages of Orange ! " I said. Ver-
meil spread out his hands

" The wages of Orange ? They will not
take long a-counting," he answered " We
must have money. We cannot get money
by staying in Breuthe, and there seems
little to be got by going out It is unfortu-
nate there is no other way " He paused,
and Gaspar and I both stared at the sleek
oLve face, and the twinkling green eyes

" As Gaspar said very well, the men are
not angels, and only angels and devils work
for nothing Besides that, to break through
Alva's lines again may not be so easy as it
was the first time, and Alva may not treat
us kindly if he takes us. We have not
deserved well at his hands* It is very un-
fortunate there is no other way/*

Again he paused, and Gaspar broke out:

" Teufelf   Man, are you turned raven,